A Midfommer nightes dieamc. 

Makes fpecde to catch theTigre. Bootelefle fpecde. 

When cowardife purfues,and valour flics. 

Demet. I will not flay thy queftions, Let me goe; 

Or if thou folio we mee,donotbcleeuc. 

But 1 jfhall doe thee mifchiefe,in the wood. 

Hel.lf in theTemple,in the towne,the fielde, 

Y ou doe me mifchiefc ♦ Fy Demetrius . 

. Your wrongs doe fet a fcandallon my fex.* 

We cannot fight for loue , as men may doer 
We fhould be woo’d, and were not made to wooe. 
lie follow thee and make a heauen of hell. 

To dy vpon the hand I loue fo well* 

Ob . Fare thee well Nymph, Ere he doleauc this groue, 
Thoufhalc fly him,andhc fballfeeke thy loue. 

Ha fl thou the flowet there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pucke. 

Pucki I, there it is.‘ 

Ob, 1 pray thee giue it mee. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 

Where Oxlips, and the nodding Violetgrowcs, 

Quite ouercanopi’d with lufhiousw^odbine. 

With fweete mufkc roles, and with Eglantincr 
There fleepes Tytania, fometkne of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowers, with daunces and delight: 

And there the fnake throwes her enammeldfkinne. 

Weed wide enough to wrappe a Fairy in. 

And, with the iuyee of this, lie flreake her eyes, 

And make her full of hatefull phantafies. 

Take thou forne ofir, and fc eke through thisgroue.* 
a fweete Athenian Lady is in loue. 

With a difdaincfull youth : annoint his eyes, 
BijtdoeiCjWhenthenextthingheelpies, l 

May be the Ladic.Thou fhalt know tkr* 
v the Athenian garments he hath on, J 

Effcil it with Ibrae cart; that he may prootte 

More 
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A Mi<l trie r nightes dream e* 

More fond on her,then fl^e vponher loue? r 
And looke thou meete me ere the firfl: Cocke crowe. 

Pu Fcare not my Lord : your feruant fhall do fo .Exeunt, 
Enter Ty tania Queene of Fairies, with her tratne. 

Quce. Come, now a Roundell,and a Fairy fong: 

Then/or the third part of a minute hence. 

Some tokillcankers in the musk rofebuds, . 

Some warre with Reremife, for the ir lethren wings. 

To make my fmall Eiucs coates, and forne keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle.that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our qucintfpirits rSingme now a llecpc; 

Then toyour offices, and let mee reft* 

Fairies png. 

You fpotted Snakes, withdaiitle tongue 
ThornyHcdgehoggcsbcwot ftetve 
Newts and blindewarwes do no wrong', 

Come not neert our Bit ry queane, 

Phi/otne/efivi&i melody. 

Sing' in our fweete tSullaby ; < , 

Lttlla. lull*. J ulktly, liiihz, Info, ju.lla. : 
Jicyer h«irme n«r fjaell nor cAarnter 
Ct Mne our lovely Is&dy nye y 
& good night With. Lulfiby- 

i‘ , 7cttry. Wcivihg' fpialers comeyiaf- jieere, 
Hctice^ott lon£J tgi spinners hencej 
USeeHes l>Ueke Approach not ntere^ 

Worm*- nor fhane do no offence. 

Thilomele with 

• v . r ■ • aTaL dtue^twm niw *lt\ U v«H 

Pnt alooCe fhand Ctanae] , 

£nhf Outran. , ' 

t thou- when tfs*u dottwike, 

A ft t— ^/t fti tlftt I A oi A 
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